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UT 
To his truly Vertuous,and 


right Worthy Miſtriſſe, Ann 


Daughter of Sir Gualtber Blount, 
Knight and Baronet : Wife of 
James Anderton of Birch- 
ley Eſquire, 

Miſtrefe, 

Y your faire hand I have made bold, 

This litele ſcroll of caution out to hold: 
That by the fairnefle of the frontiſpice, 
Many may be lnduc d to caſt theic eyes, 
And ſeing your honoured name, may further look, 
To be intormed what's within this book. 
I doe expect the brand of a black cole, 
Cavill,will (if it find none) make an hole. 
Me a poore ſpit ited man you might ſu ppoſe 
Should 1 affeR the ſuffrages of thole, , 
Let it but in eſteem with you prevaile, 
And in their Temples it will prove a naile. 
Tbey'l blaze but tor a while like kixchin-ftaff, 
And inſtantly will vaniſh in a ſnuffe. 


Miftrife, 
Your woſt bumble 
and faichfull 
SERVANT, 
1 14. 


„ _ 
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To the Right W orſhip- 


full, united in Candor aa 
Knowledge, Richard 8hutleworth 
of Gaxthrop, and John Starkie of 
Humroid,Eſquires, Juſt ices aſſi- 
oned to keep the Peace in 
the County of Laxcafter, 
Righe Worthy, 
Hus have I now in my declining age, 
Advencured my ſelſe upon the 12 
With reſolution for to undergoe 
The cenſures of the moſt derraQing foe, 
As Baalam's Aﬀe his mouth was opened wide, 
Even ſo is mine the drunkard for to chide. 
Loe, here you have bim painced,thoagh lo ill, 
I wiſh him painted by ſome better quill. 
Worthies, For temperance you are of all 
Your Country-men and Neighbours,prineipall: 
And neither Rome not Athens ever hatcht 
Two head-pieces more ſoynd, more ficly matehe, 
Ok, doe not bluſh I pray, chat 1 — 
This worke to you, ſo wiſe,ſo abiſli 
A3 Vouch , 


Vouchſafe it but the favour of your ſigbt, 
Aſſure your ſelves iris no Hypocrice, 
And though your knowledge fentence on ĩt giye, 
Candor reprieve it, and ſo let it live. 

Let it be read I pray in your owne quite, 

And through tbe confines of your Blackburnſhire, 
And this prodigious ſinne thus put to ſhow, 

May by God's ble ſſing for ought we do know, 
Both work with our, and after generations 

For to abbor ſuch bale abominations, , 


So prayeth your 
moſt obedience 


Servant 


J R. 
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To the Right W orſhip- 


ful, truly Noble, and his wor- 
thy Honored Friend and Neigh- : 


bour, Reger Bradſbaigh of 
Haigh Eſquire, 


3 


Noble Sir, 


Hen to your ſelſe, that man I doe not know, 
To whom more obligation 1 doe owe. 
You'r bleſt with love of Neighbours;and beſide, 
Bleſt wich th en jolment of a lovely Bride. 
Bleſt with a faire eſtate, and likewiſe bleſt 
Wich bopefull Iſſue added to the reſt, 
Bleſt with a diſpoſition for to live 
With decency,on chat which God doch give. 
Bleſt with the Love of Gentry which teſort, 
And want no welcome to your Noble Court, 
None can (our obſervation neces it well } 
For Hoſpitality you parallell. 
Wherefore I do this work to you preſent, 
But not as dead mens Corps to thi Church are ſeng 
For to be laid in grave but to be read 
Among your people,when your Table ſpread. 
A4 That 


That at your Table none may feed 
Nor dri A nt, and for need. 
Ner afrer Drunkards,or the Glutrens mode, 
Their Stemacks or their Underſtanding loade. 
Then will your Table not become a ſnare, 
— dt them ſbe t round or ſquare) 
chat gives you ſuch variery, 

i c A I uſe, and great ſobriety ; 
Dou will blefſe und add unto your ftore, 
As Predecefſars heretofore, | 
Aud Sbctcnlefſe, ia honour and in fame, 
W ll ill at Haigh preſerve the Bradſbaigh's name, 


Moſt Honoured Sir, 
Your moſt obliged, 
and moſt humble 


ih C4 8 


Servant, 


J R. 


To 


SRP EPEEERNEE 
To the Courteous and ju- 


dicious R eader. 


Xperience teacheth that ther's no one thing 

Can pleaſe each one not Parliament nor King. 
That each one is not pleas'd with a Protectot; 
A wiſe Ulyſſer, nor a Valiane Hecker. 
Thar ſome on virtue ſer a mighty price ; 
And others ate as far in love with vice, 
That croſſed wickednellc will never yield, 
But challeng d others up ighineſſe the field. 
To take exceptions is thing not rare, 
Mens cenſures various, au their palats are, 
Wiſe Salomon, and Prophet Jeremic, 
Tels me before hand what my wage ſhall bee. 
He that a ſcorner doth reprove or blame, 
Inſtead of love, t himſelſe ſhall purchaſe ſhame, 
For they will cake it as an open wrong, 
And ſay,come let us ſmire him with 4 tongue. 
Shall I chen filear be, and ſpare to ſpeak, 
Fearing the cenſures both of wiſe and weake. 
Nay,U11 all cenſures ſer as lighs as cinder, 
Ere I the good of one poore ſoule will hinder. 
Admir their ſwords inſtead of congues were mov ing, 
As to Iobn Baptift, Herod for reproving; 
I'll ſeek God's glory (as in duty bound 
Although my corps be breuthlefle ſent to ground) 


If 


It I do Ill, no plea can warrant me, 
If well, by none diſcourag'd can | be; 

Yer chat my ſelfe and Reader both may be, 

From being miſtaken and miſtaking, tree, 

I will remove ſome rubs,levell che way, 

Lu pave a tract to hat | meane to (ay, 

ainſ this diſcourſe what will alleadged be, 
My ſelte without a T cacher can forelee, 

I could both reile and anſwer to their band, 
All the ObjeRions which they could demand: 
Two tor to anſwer I will domy beſt, 

I count it labour loſt to name the reft. 

Firſt, my compariſons and expreſſions all, 
Some (without doubt) will into queſtion call, 
And tearme them light and homely, let ſuch know 
We arc agre'd, I do conteffe them fo, 

And this 1 do,preſuming that I may, 

With his owne {word the great Goliah lay; 

And think it beſt,chae Drunks:ds ſhould be checkt, 
And argued with in theit own dialect. 

Moreover to paint vur, or to explaine 

Their light, laſtivions garb,and language vaioe, 
It were not pofiible, or ro expreſſe, 

In grave or modeſt words, their filthinefle, 

Next if chat any to this vice addicted 
Ree with the har ſhneſſe of my ile afflicted, 

I wiſh they would caſt their impartiall glances, 
Upon thelc few enſuing circumſtances, 

And chen this pardon I ſhall ſurely win; 
They'! only blame the foolnefle of their fin, 

Firft,then with me confider (it they pleaſe) 
The med'cine is but fir for the diſeaſe. 

Net ſſiiy requires, and each one knowes 


The taottie ſi hearts mull have the ſtrongeſt blowes, 
And 


Z -- 
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8 1 The exill ſpiric he frighted quite away, 


And ſecondly we all may bleſſe thoſe times 

That moſt diſcever unto us our crimes, 

Fer till chat we to knowledge doe attaine, 

Of the diſcaſe, we hardly cale the paine. 

Sinne to reprove is mercy(this 1 dare 

Boldly afficme) and ctuelty to ſpace, 
Thirdly, with chey would (in manner like) 

Think and conſider well that 1 do ſtrike 

Not at the tree, but at the worm there in, 

Not at chemſelve · ut at their deadly ſinue: 

Knowing that I deadly blow muſt give 

Unco their ſins, or elſe they cannot hve, 
Fouithly, that no Ph ſitian ſhould be ſhen-, 

But the diſeaſe, (ot paine of Patient. 

Nor the Chyrutp ion, but the wound tor fure, 

Which he endeavours by all meanes to cure, 
Fatly, conſidet all is done in love, 

And bittet pils do oft nnſt wholſome prove. 

Nea, they will ſutfer letting out of blood, 

When they do know it tendeth to their good. 

And let them know,thele kee ne inveRtives ate 

Drevne up againſt them, not as men of war ; 

Bur ſhot like Jonathan's arrowes,to the end, 

Not to deſtroy but to adviſe his friend, 
Sintly,what corment it will be to beare 


Thoſe judgements which ſo dreadtull ate to heare. 


And ftand in reſolution firmly grounded, 
Karher to be cooverted then confoanded. 
Then, this enſuing Treatiſe I adviſe 
Them for to read, bur withour prejudice. 
And though irſcem boch rig id, tatt and harp, 
Yet it may prove to them as D s Harp 
Was unto Su on which when be did play, 


Or as thoſe that came to Lat, 
And him our ot that fiatull S dem got: 
Or an the crowing Cock did mind his tall, 

And Peter back unto repentance call, 

Theſe things confidered, | moſt humbly crave 
Mim chan is knowne the keye of hearts to have, 
open it eyes of each poore ſoule, that bee 
His dangerous condition may lee. 

To biete this meanes preſcribed for their good, 
That it may prove to them a lively food. 
So to th judicious Reader's judgement, [ 
Refer my ſelte,and this my induſtry, 
Not doubting but acceptance it will find, 
With every boneſt well diſpoſed mind: 
And as for woſe of judgement ignorant, 
They cannot love that, therefore let them rant, 
Aftaulr,derra&,aſperſe,revile,l care nor, 
String up their bowes,& (hoot at me and ſpare not. 


From my ſtu. 
dy this lat And ſo farewel. 
of s. Thy true friend 


J. K. 


THE 


WP.. 
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PROSPECTIVE, 
OR 


BVRNING-GLASSE: 


Drunkard;ſuch an one | rake to be, 

Az not for thit ſt, but for the company, 

For pride,for luft,or conlcience to til, 

Or for to drive the time doch (will, 

And he to be a creature may be laid, 

T hat God in the Creation never made, 
| Halfe man,halfe beſt he is, or at the leaſt, 
He's one that's born a man,and lives a beaſt, 

An humane carkafle he may be ſuppor'd, 

That hath a beaſtiall heart therein inclos'd, 

His heart is chang d from mand, and in itt roome 

A beaſt is plac'd, Nebucbadnegyers doome, 
Where other fins God's Image do deface, 

This leaves him not a man's, it i fo baſe : 

It takes bath ſpeech and reaſon from the elfe, 

And for the preſent robs him of bimſelfe, 

All fins wharſoever in 2 drunken man 

Doe meet like Rivers in the Occan, 


Cs 


He, 
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He's like the Sweties le ffe in qualicie, 

Abeaſt (as Hiſtory tels) whole property 

I: when he hath ſome carkafle found or game, 
Fals a devouring ſpeedily the ſame ; 

Aud never feeding leaves, untili that be, 

Like Bag - pipe: ſtrouted ſet les his paunch to be. 
And berween wo narrow tres he Hr αι 


Our backward, hat his Rroured pavach contained 


And ſo being emptied, with al might and main 
He gallops tothe Carkaffe back agen 

And bls himſelie uncill his belly Rreut ; 

And ſo the ſecond time he Rraines it out: 

And ſ be 61+,20d cmgtics as before, 

Till aVl's conſum's and then he hanrs for more. 
Wah | huſcian Aﬀes you may bim inſtall, 
Who ted with hemlocks fo alleep do fall; 

Toat Country men do oft for dead them rate, 
Halte flea their skins before they will awake, 
Such qualives be hach, no Creature can 

For ſhame report him for to be a man. 

Like to a Swine be fei, kicks like an Ade, 
Neighs, like a Horſe, or women as they paſſe, 
As Reste ot Welte,or Tyger fierce,and juſt 
Like to a Bull heragerh in his luſt. 

As ſubile 25 Fon can foyſt and cog, 

As impudent, and ſhamele ſſe ar a Dog. 

Svren for flartery Alpe in rongue;and Rings 
Tooſe like 2 Scorpion that be with him brings, 
In apperite a Leech,geſture an Ape, 
Nothing remaines vt man fave only (hape : 
And that affrights the mate, when as we (ce 
A beaſt in liken: fic of a man to be. 

Yet his condition he doth like fo well, 
He. not be drawn to Heaven out of Hell, 


Win 
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POEMSTS. 3 


Wiſh that his converſation he would change, 
He'll ſcorn your counſell, and will think it ſtrange, 
For a8 all uſe of reaſon he bath loft, 
If you ſpeake any, be conceive he's croſt, 
is caſe is hoc unlike in his owne Region, 
To his that in the Golpell's called Legion. 
Who having been with Devils long poſſeſt, 
At laſt was very loath to part with's gueR, 
Yea thought himſelfe cormenred, when to ſave him 
c briſt came to caſt them our, be would not have him. 
Drink beaſtiates the heart and ſpolles the brains, 
Exiles all reaſon,all good graees ftaincs. 
Infatuaces judgement, undet ſtanding blinds, 
Pervert the wilt, and doth _— minds, 
It doth ſarprize the thought,and ic doth all 
The powers and faculties of bule cnthtall. 
A man it wholly rendereth uafic for 
A private friend, or publike Councellour; 
xcefſe of wine away mens hearts ſo drawes, 
Makes them forget both God and all his lawes, 
Yea wakes men utterly ſo fall from God, 
They'r ne'r recall d by mercy,nor by rod, 
Fer by this finne the heart it is fo Renched, 
All luſt ſo ſtrengthned and the ſpirit quenched ; 
That it repentance Organs overthrowes, 
And with impenicence doth fully cloſe, 
— Drunkenneſſe it (clic —.— deen 
n r (uperlative to every Hnne. (ma 
Por Win like ſtocks and ſtones —— 
And ſenſe and motion boch doth from them cake. 
That firly they to Heathen Idols be 
Compared,which hare eyes yet cannot ſee. 
Have hands, and handle noc,tongues doe not talke, 
Have tect,and yet like dead men cannot _—_ 
are 
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Have cares,end heare not na, the truth to tell, 

Noſes, and (their own yomits) cani ſmell. 
And it for men they would repured be, 

They are but like that man in lunacie ; 

Vent wich an evill ſpirit, wherewichall, 

Oli into fire and water he did fall. 

Whom none could cure untill the Maſter came, 

Though his Diſciples did attempt the ſame. 

So brutich Drunkards, through excefſe are loft, 

And by that fiend from poſt to pillar toſt. 

Moſes, not Aaron, they cannot endare, 

Ceſar nor Paul can work on them no cure, 

Nor word, not ſword,can make them to decline 

Their wicked waick ; ſuch are the fruits of Wine; 

This an bard ſaying by ſome may be thought; 


But thus much we from Gods own word are taught, 


And I may ſpeak it as a truth moſt clear, 

That corporall rormencs of ill ſpicls, here 

Are not fo rare, as ſpiricoall are rite, 

From which no man is free in this our life. 

One Rath the ſpirit of errour, another of feare, 
Deparrs fro Faith to truth, dare not appeare. 
A third of Fornication ; and the next, 

Sore withhe ſpirit of blaſphemy is vert. 

A mch, wich th ſpirit of Giddineſſe is led, 

Not having underſtanding in bis head. 

Some hare the ſpirit of pride, others of ſlumber, 
Envy and talſhood doe poſſeſſe 2 number. 

All have a worldly fpirit : but Drunkards have 
Legions of ſpirirs leading to their grave, 

For every raigning finne a De vill is, 

And quite deprives them of erernall bliſſc. 
Drunkards are Captives tothe Devill, ſtill 

At his command,reasy to doc his will; 


— 
Pn 


POEMS. | 
He is their Father, King, their God, their creaſure, 
Ruling and in them working his owne pleaſure, 
He makes them Trairors, as he Tad did, 
Puts in their beerts to do what he (hall bid, 
Like Ai and Seppbire beth, 
Makes them to lye{nay bind it with an cath) 
He enter: Diunkards,and with one accord, 
Makes them to tempt the ſpirit of the Lord. 
As by the Serpent he ſpeaks in them, by them 
Or Abad's Prophers if you doe bur try them. 
He act: by them and ftretcherh forth theit band, 
As by King Herod over all che Land. 

So that as Pan, guided by God you ſee, 
Could ſay I live not, but God lives in me, 
So Drunkards they me ſay, and firly thus; 
We live not, but the Devill lives in us, 
For they ſu curſe. ſo ſwear, ſo srip,ſo hop. 
That queſtionleſſe they have receiv'd the (op. 
Drunkards wah their own conſcience do not *greez 
But with remembrance of their vices be 
Diſquieted: And till their thoughes cormenc, 
With teare ot ſome eaſuing puniſhment; 
And with the gripes of conſcrence pinched thus, 
Seek out companiens boron, yolu pruous. 
do that to Stewet and T averns they are given, 
And thither az free horſes they are driven, 
That tret away, need neither {pur nor wand, 
Let them but ſee the hab ing of « hand. 
Nay they are ſuch ſworne friends unto the cup, 
They'll need no more, hold bur a hoger up; 
They are ſo resdy at the Devil's becks, 
They'll poſt as if they meant to break their necks. 
If he ſuggeſt the th ght, or ſpeak the word, 
They*11 any miſchiefs a& by tungs or fr. 
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6. POEMS, 
If ke ſay ſlander, lye, they Il doe yo u'll ſe, 
As fully falſely,ſpicefully as he, 
If he bid quarrell, — worſe, 
Murther, deſtroy, blaſpheme, ſorſwear, and curſe, 
They inſtantly obey ; and doe begin 
To ac, as ſoone as he commands the ſinne. 


Thus farre I have Drugkards ſer forth entire, 

And think that none can tax me for a lyer. 

Now whilſt they ſit and take the other cup, 

I will anatog.ize and cut them up; 

And I will ſparingly in this wy verſe, 

Bur few of their ill qualities rehearſe, 

Inſtead of a great number ſo that you 

May well by them gueſſe at the Tefidue; 

The firſt ill quality 1 doe preſeht, 

Ii, that they think each hour a day rhar's ſpent ; 

Each day a moneth, that the Hot at the tap; 

Or cumbled downe to take a gentle nap ; 

Or that their money be all ſpent and gone, 

Aod credit with the rapſter they have none : 

And when they have thus laviſht out their ſtore, 

They plot and practice how they ſhould get more; 

And ſo they tall to ſecrer miſchieſe hence, 

Ot to an open courle of violence. 

So that the taphouſe firs them for the Jaile, 

The Jaile to th gibbet ſendsthem without falle: 
Fot. thoſe that through a Lattice ſang of late, 
You oft nd cryivg through an iron g tate. 

Let ibis the work of many moneths may be; 
But trace them ſtep by ſtep and you hall lee, 
So ſoone as to the Ale-bench they are got, 

up comes uncali d for, every man his pot. a 


Y. 
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Of loking of their cuſtome u = 3 
* hick — dofr, are quickly fl 'd againe 2 
For their attendant hath a ſtrict command, 
Thar the pors neither full nor empty ſtand, 
Thus they each day as ſoon as they do riſe, 
| Offer to Bachs their firſt ſacrifice, 
If you the reaſun do de ſite to know, 
I will it in a word moſt plainly ſhew. 
la mornings being fick, to th jugg they jog, 
Each one to take a haire ot the ſame 
ſt, 
ſt, 


That bit them over-night ; And for 
Do drunkenneſſe prepare, to add to 
To quality the old heate with a new, 
By drinking Scvin, to waſh down the Nuet 
Which is not fin to cute, but ſinne to ſmother, 
Heaping up vengeance one upon another, 
Or as ſome Surgeons ule to deale, 
YN derding fleſh an ulcer for ro heale; 
Which to the ſore dorh give but ſmall reliefe, 
Bur renders them inſenſible of griete. (brood, 
Through deſperate cuſtome hath this viperous 
Made others phylick their own naturall food. 
For they themſelves to tipling ſo do give, 
; Wichout exceſſe ot Wine they cannot live. 
They drink, and vent, and vent, and drink amaine, 
$eUmgers round, and then the ſame againe. 
Yea every cup is faſt to others wedg d, 
They alwaies double drink, they muſt be pledg d. 
He that begins, how many loe'r they be, 
Looks that each one do drink as much as he ; 
And he will drink although his face be mars, 
Uarill his eyes do ſtare like blazing ſtars, 
And now by that, that theſe gurmongers brave, 
Duboled theit mornings draughr moſt finely _ 
B 3 A 
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And downe esch one a many quarts, | 
2 a drink, up come: — : 
| Vea let them get a pot more in their pate, | 
You'd wonder how contuſedly they'll prate. 
Their reſtleſſe rongues do to ſmall purpoſe charter, | 
And, like looſe wi es in the wind, do clatter. 
As ſick mens pulſes in diſtemper great 
Alwaies (bur ever out of order) beat, 
And in he loole diſcourſe, which trom them Howes, 
All ſecrers whatſoever they diſcloſe, 
As when Wine purgerh that comes to the brim, 
Which is th bottome, and a loft doch ſwim, 
Ot elſe the veſlell burſterh: Even ſo 
Doth Drun hennes vent what the heart doth know, 
For if that wiſkdome and diſcretion be 
Hoops to a veſſell j pray you then tell me, 
How ſhould the liquor in cheſe hogſheads tay, 
When that the hoops are raken quice away. 
And «mongR Drunkards it's an ancient Law, 
For to diſgorge the boſome with the Maw. 
When Malt's above the wheat, they are ſo ſtrong, 
They il can rule their hands,but worſe their tongue, 
For that's ſo oil'd with cups,and made ſo bold, 
So glib, ſo laxative, it cannot hold, 
Drinke turns the key o tongue, and doth unlock 
'T hoſe counfels all,which wiſdome hath in Rock. 
And drunkards ſeem to be no little proud, 
That their diſcourſe is full as lewd as loud, 
For as in anger, ſpitefully they rave, 
So in their micth, beaſtly diſceurſe they have. 
Tuc it bawdy,(hamelefic language in their dt inke, 
Like gaping Oyſters makes their mourhs to ſtinke. 
They have more tagt then reaſon, if you mark, 
Backbice the abſent, at the preſcar bar le. 
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Their prayers are curſes, their relation lies, | 

Two birds that alwaies out of one neſt flies; 

Yea Drunkards are ſo barbarous, and lo fell, 

Wich them no word that's civill, ayours well. 

They belch forth nothing but what beaſtly is, 

No rotten ſpeech to Dcunkards comes amiſſe. 

They ſpeak no leſſe then murthera, blaſphemies, 

Ra pes, vhotedoms, inceſts, and adulteries. 

That which from their polluted mouths doth guſh, 

A man would think ſhould make che Devill bluch. 
And thus from wicked talking tbey'r agreed, 

To curſed impious ſwearing to proceed. 

As you ſhall rarely any drunkard ſee, 

But a great ſwearer he is known to be, 

Oh, the prodigious tearfull oaths they (weare, 

As it chat God were deaſe. and could not heare. 


The damned e which in dcunken fic, 
Theſe Ruffines, of the earth do ſpic 
Our in defiance of hu Majeſty, 


And all ſubordinate authority ; 
Would pierce and wound a heart of braſs, nay make 
A dumb man ſpeak,a dead man almoſt quake. 
Now when theic mouths are ſomewhat ſtopt with por, 
And all chat's ſaid or ſworne is quite forger; 
You ſhall have one tor very pure love creep, 
And wanting ſpeech,in's fellow's bolome weep. 
Another takes a chamber por, and piſſing, 
Turns to's companions, and him fals a kiſſing. 
A third, like one that halfe his wits doth lack, 
Wich laughter lets his mouth upon the rack : 
A fourth, be ramps and ſtamps,whisks down the cup, 
Becauſe the wine's no ſooner brought him up. 
A fifth firs ig a corner (him I paſſe) 
Nedding and flayering like a drunken Aſſe. 
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A fiat he kneels ſcarſe able for ro ſtand, 
Yer makes a ſhiſt to hold the cup in's hand: 
Afrer that, every one thet is awake 
Muſt fing bis ſong, bis inſtrument muſt rake, 
Inſtead of Harp, then one # knife up takes, 
And a quart pot, wherewith he Muſick makes, | 
Next, in a ſong extols his miſtreſſe fine; 
Adother ſings the goodnt ſſe ot the Wine; 
Another leſs in meeter #skill'd then proſe, 
"Twixt wife and him, relates how all thing goes ; 
Where for to heare how they do pawn their lives, 
Plot and concrive to charm and tame their wives, 
ake an honeſt modeſt maid to tarry, 
And take a reſolution not to marry. 
Another he relates how many quarts 
His friend and be drank lately next their hearrs ; 
Another of Religion he doth prare, 
(To little purpole)and affairs of ſtare ; 
Another claps his fellow on the back, 
And ſweares that he's a dunce that drinks not ſack ; 
Another gets a candle, where with all, 
He ſtrives to ſer his name upon the wall; 
Another takes a cole,and ſpeechleſſe reeling, 
Would gladly write his mind upon the ſeiling; 
Next brags withſuch a woman he hath been, ; 
Whom in his life he yet had never ſeen; 
Another, how demurely he did jet 
By ſuch a round bead which by chance he met; 
Another ſwaps his cap upon the floore, 
Quarrels with's friend, becauſe he Il drink no more; 
Another ſwears, each one ere they do part, 
Shall drink his pot, tell's tale, or let a fart; 
Not to drink ſhare,or part before their time, 
Is an unpardonable,and moſt hainous crime, 
Their 
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Their Lybrary's a large roome, ſo full as paſſes, 
Of Pors,Canns, Jugs, Tobacco pipes and glaſſes. 
Raſhers o'th* coales, Red H :rrings,Caveare, 
Gammons of Bacon, and the like goodcheare, 
To vhet their apperices the better up, 
And give a reliſh to another cup: 
Together with a Baſon and a Jurdane, 
To vomit in, and piſſe for every Lurdane, 

Uato theic knowledge now I might proceed, 
Whereof to ſpeak I think I ſhall nor need. 
For though they think themſelyes gyancs for wit, 
The Scripture tels us they are void of it. 
And though they brag of judgement, you ſhall fiad 
Them naught but leather caſes ſtutt with wind 
Alas if any can bur break a jeſt, 
He chioks himſelfe much wiler chen the reſt, 
Brib'd with a ſelſe conceir,chemlſelvey they flatter, 
When all's more ſound then ſubſtance, winde then 
And were they not both void of wit & grace, (matter. 
They would be mach aſham'd to ſhew their face. 
They fic to care and driak,lye downe to ſlcep, 
Riſe up to play ; this exerciſe they keep. 
In the warme San like gnars they play and Gag, 
And when they've done, they fic them down & ſting, 

Drankards for nothing that is good are fit, 
In all the world of earth, the barren'i& bit. 
Like to a dumb vac in a Virginall, 
They have no voice in Commonwealth at all, 
They've no more uſe of them throughout the land, 
Then leroboam had of his wichered hand, 
The Serpent's ſpeciall venome,makes theſe elyes 
Not only work contu ſion to themſelves ; 
But makes them wit and grace for to te ject, 
And take delight others for to infecꝭ. 

B 4 Which 
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- Which for te compaſſe they rest tolle will take, 
Alehouſe and Taverne they their Rudy make. 
Where all their practice is before they part, 
Todriake the ſeate of God our of their heart; 
Health out oh body, wit out of the head, 
Scrength out o'th” joints and every one to bed. 
All moneys out # purſe;drink out o barrels, 
Wife, children, out of doors,all imo quarrels, 
The Devill our on's den, land out of quiet, 
Store out oc Kingdome, and this is the ĩt dyer, 
Let but an honeft,civill ſober man 
Fall once among them,ic's their glory than 
To make him drunk : You could nos but admire, 
How the fe infernall ſwil-bowles will conſpue: 
Like Babyloniſh Harlot ſmooth him vp, 
M. ke him taſte poilon in » golden cup: 
And as at the diviſion ot a fpoile, 
They'll fag when they have put him to the foile; 
Oh,how they will both glory brag and vapour, 
That they have bed the ſnuffing of that rgpor. 
Oh, how they I wind men in, do what can, 
By drinking healchs,firft uno ſuch a man, 
Then unto ſuch a woman. Then they'll ſend 
Aa health ro each man's Miſtriſſe or his friend; 
Taco to their kindceds or their parenes deare, 
They needs maſt haye the orber jug of beeve. 
Then to their Captains and Commenders tour, 
Who for zo pledge they think none ſhould Rand our, 
Laſt tothe King and Queen they Il have a cruſe, 
Whom for to pledge they think none dare refuſe; 
Theugh be be both unwilling and unable, 


And be therewith made drunk,caft under th' table. 
And thus theſe rempeers wind and draw men in, 
To be pastakers of heir deadly ſiaue. 
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Whom they areſt chey ſuffr none to baile, 
Till all cheic ſenſes, all their membery-taile; 
The moſt corrupted heart can hardly think, 
How they'll eriumpho'r others in their drink. 
So faſt 3s in a chaine the Devill binds them, 
Inthrals, be ſota, be wuches, and ſo blinds them; 
Ihat they to make each o het drunk do ſtrive, 
And thi:k themſelves the braveſt men alive; 
It they can prove but Maſters of their trades, 
And be but call'd and counted gallent blades : 
Fer popular applauſe in this their ſtrife, 
And repucation, is more ſweet then life ; 
Nay, then lalvation too for they had rather 
Ride pſt to hell unto their lully tather ; 
Then of a Purnagzto bave the name, 
So proud they are ot baſeneſſe and of ſhame. 
Little regarding. whilſt thus off their triends 
They doe © iumph, Saran obrains his ends, 
Nor winding how ihey'r overthrown at Laſt, 
Brought under lach nd into dark neſſe caſt. 
And chus they ſtrive in ſiane tor ty excel], 
Not having love of heaven, dread ot bell; 
Spendingxheir time in ſollicy and laughter, 
Nat caring what tals berg, nor comes hereafter ; 
Making a trade gf hane, without regard 
Ot helkes punith heaven to reward. 
They'r never known God's mercy for to crave, 
But live as if they had nv ſouls to ſave. 


And thus | have mrde ont, L do think, 
Thar drank ards not to Qrengrbybur luſt, do drink; 
And chat their chiete delight is to entice 
O:hecs to be copattnets iu their vice. 


Making 
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Mating them drink theſe healchs,rill lite a dog 
They vomit up their ame or like a hog 
Tuwble ich durt, a ſpe moſt ſad 

And woefull to all men that are not mad. 
For,whar more barbarous ptactice can there be, 
Then tor to take a pleaſure for to ſee 
Others made drunk 7 av it it were their pride, 

The high and mighty God for to deride, 

In tempting unto fin they are ſo bold, 

Can fit and temper ſo unto their mould: 

Sach ſtratagems they have to win the field, 

Plot, projects ſuch,as bell can ſcarcely yield. 

Their proffers ate like to a fowler's (crap, 

Caſt out not for to feed,but ro enttap. 

Sy that if Saran wodld reſig ne his —— 

I ſhould be to ſome of this ſame curſed race, 

Now it by faire meanes they cannot allure 

Men to their wicked cuſtoms ; then be ſure (band, 
To give, weak brains adrench, themſelves rheyFul | 
And ſtrive for to compell by ſtrengrh of hand. 

At leaſt if in their practiſe they do faile, 

They'll cenſure, ſcoſfe, revile, and at them raile, 

Curſe, envy, nickname, flander, undermine, 

And talſely to accuſe they will combiue: 

Nay if th it over-ruling provideace 

And Juſtice, were not a ſtrong tower of fence, 

If not their (onls,their bodies they would kill, 

In caſe they would not work them to their will. 

But now I'll paſſe, and briefly let you lee 

Tueit ourward bodily deformity. ' 
Swollen and inflamed taces drunkards have, 
Beſet with goodly chowles, and rubies brave; 
Red bleared gogle ciet,running with rbeums, 
Mouths naſty, foaming with offenſive fumes, 
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Rich Roman bottle noſes,prified hand, 
Gear gouty legs, whereon they ſcarce can ſtand, 
Foule ſtinking rouen teeth, and beſide rheſe, 
All cheeks to th' belly, bell/ tothe knees, 
Nay queſtionſeſſe it any drunken affe 
Would bur behold his fearure in this glaſſe, 
A man would think te face he ſhould diſdaine, 
And ne'r be brought to love himſelte 2gaine. 
And they'r no more deformed then diſeaſed, 
It co beleeve an Artiſt you'll be pleaſed, 
Fur ſaith Hippocrates, the more they are fill'd, 
Diſtempered bodies, the more they are ſpill'd. 
And it trom him vou further do appeale, 
The Uropher Hoſra ſets to it his ſeale 
Wine and ſtrong drink drown many : Ina word, 
More dy by ſurters, then dye by the ſword. 
So that the Drunkard our of that drawes death, 
Which doth preſerve to other men their breath, 
Hee a Cow's bel'y heath; head of an alle, 
Dilcaſes of a höre: So lit him paſle, 


But ſtay awhile,you have nt yer heard all; 
Todrunkards many fearfull chances tall, 
Amcreon, in drinking chat ſurpaſt, 

With the husk of a grape was choakt ar laſt, 
Ammon was warire with Wine, and highly fill'd, 
When he by's brother Ahfelen was kill'd. 
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Symen th High Pest, and his two ſons, wete ſlaine 


By the it own brother i a drunken veine, 
Great Ol fernes when h: loſt his head 

Ry 1Tud:tl”s hand, lay drunk upon his bed 
The drurnkennefle of No ib, and cf Lot, 

1 hole rigateous petlons, muſt not be forgot: 
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That by thoſe inſtances of former tima, 
Wee may obſerve bow God abhors the crime i 
All ages have recorded ſtories (ad, 
I nced no more les for to add, 
Moreover, in the night miſſing their ground, | 
In pics & dicches many have been drownd, (co creep, 
Snakes have been known drunkards throats 
When in the ficlds they have laid aſleep. 
In their cups many of theſe drunken elves, 
Either ſtab orhers,or arc ſtab d themſelves. 

For who will ſooner cither kill or lay, 
Then Cowards when th have drunk their wits away. 
The Devill puts it into Drunkards heart, 
To kiſſe at meering,quarrell ere they part. 
Their malice ſo ia | olt they vent, 
They are conftrain'd at Iyburne to repent, 

A Druakard will with Wis own ſhadow play, 
And alterward with it will make a fray. 
Yea as be firs and nods,do bur ſuppoſe 
He ſhould againſt ſome poſt but hit his noſe, 
He is in his Rupidity ſo ſtrong, 
He'll ſtrike his oppoſice for that ſame wrong, 
Then for to make them friends, for di ink he'll call, 
Which friendly cupbegers another brawle. 
For whilſt the ad rampers with the barrell, | 
Whetber he chafes or laughs wa 7 to quarrell, 
And let a man admoniſh him, inſc 
He bad as good take a wild beare by d tooth. 
This finge ſcornes all reproofe ; all cuunſcl's bad, 
As goads to them that ate already mad: 
It may them move to choler and to ſtrile, 
Rut never to «amendment of their lie. 
Now as the Drunkard through exceſſe and ſtiiſe i 
Impairs his healih, and ſhoreneth his lite ; . 
Deforms 
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Peforms his body ; ſo ir is bis fate, 

At laſt tor to conſume his whole eſtate. 

1 might here ſhow how wine it doth detace, 
Darken tbe light of nature, and of grace; 

But chat I think it labour were in vain, 

And to repeat the ſame things o'r againe. 

It is the funcrall (23 I ſaid before) 

Of all good parts; I need to ſay no more. 
Now you may marvell much thus for to heare 
The Drunkards odious poſtures made a ppeaxe. 
But you might wonder more, in caſe I ſhould 
Prolixly here relate, what mig ht be told. 

For ſeriouſly he d like a putrid grave, 

'T he deeper that you dig, mort ſlench you have: 
I could you further carry, and ſtill find 

More left of him before, then's left behind, 

This ſhall ſuffice, leſt that the more that's ſaid, 
Do cauſe a great deale leſſe for to be read, 


And now that Drunkardi thus have ſeen their fin 
Laid open to their view, let chem begin 
Their lives for to mend, aud to repent, 
Or heorken co their grievous puni « 
For by the Lawes of God, and cke of man, 
After conviction, there is none that can 
Avoid the ſentence + Aſter ſentence paſt, 
Then execution comes; tor ſure at laſt, 
It a reprieve,or pardon be not got, 
Damaning or hanging, is drioks afrer-ſkor. 
If therefore thete be any unto Cod 
Of choſe Antipedes, thar ſcorn his rod; 
That in theſe lines, as chrough proſpeRire true, 
Of bis condition taken hach a view ; 
Let 
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Yer geither ſting nor prick of conſcience feels, 

But fat on cartb,cafts heaven at his heels, 

Or that hath ſeen in this ſame g laſſe moſt cleare, 

The ugly face of bis foule heart appeate: 

And likewiſe read, bow Satan doth delude him, 

And from Gods preſence (ceks for ro exclude him. 

Yer notwithſtanding, ſtill hiauelte doth give, 

In brutiſh ſenſuality to live; 

And (ers at light all counſels, threats and tet tois, 

And doth reſolve not rorepent his ettouts. 

But ſtubbornly himſelfe the ein to cheriſh ; 

Let him know this that he ſhall ſurely periſh. 
Thus ſaith the Lord, your lelves you have abuſed, 

Fog I have called, and you have retuled ; 

You Gmple things have in your hearts deviſed, 

All my couuſels, all my threats deſpiſed. 

I ſttetcht my hand, and you would not regard, 

Therefore deſti ud ion ſhall be your reward. 

And let them know how many ſeverall wozs 

The word of God pronounceth agaioſt (hole, 

Thar at the vine themſelves together link, 

And mighty are to poute downe ſtrong drink, 

And let them know, the time will ſurely come, 

Clu iſt hall pronounce this ſcartull dreadjul doom; 

Int everlaſting kre depart from me, 

Ye curſed workers of iniquu y. 

Here Hout thirſt they drink there let them think, 

How they chell rbirſt and never have no drinke : 

Yea though the fire be hot, the thi ſi be great, 

A drop of vater, little to the heat. 

Know that the fire and thirſt they ſhall abide, 

And the leaſt dropet waige be deni'd, 

L-r drunkards koowandknowing eke confelle, 


Paul's a trac Prophet, E/ is ao Ic lle. 
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One tels, that'bell with open mouth doth fix 
For to receive all Drunkards into it. 
The other ſaith, that all chat curſed crew, 
Shall to the joles of beaven bid adieu. 

Bur yet ſome one in tuſtian fume and best, 
Stronger to drink,then Milo was to cate, 
May chance on this diſcourſe to make refleRion, 
And fiwply in excuſe raiſe this objection 
And thus may ſay : I challenge any ong, 
That ſaich char | was ever ſo far gone, 
Bur to my lodging I the way could cell z 
And what I ſaid or did, remember well. 
No man can ſay that ever did me meer, 
1 did ſo much as ſtagger inthe ſtreet: 
Wherefore a Drunkard rerm'd I cannot be, 
Theſe woes and threats belong not unto me. 
To bim I anſwer j thou no Drunkard art 
In outward ſhow, but inwardly in heart. 
None in the worlds account, but in atfeRion, 
And therefore worthy of no leſſe correction. 
For drink's as much abus d, hen every day 
It ſteals the affe ction at ir for to ſtay, 
As when it makes men think the chamber wheels, 
Or turns their beads down ſtairs before their heels, 
For in this caſe th affeRion and intent, 
Is lockt upon much more then the event. 

The ſonne of Syrach's counſell hall be mine, 
By no meanes boaſt of yalianinefic in wine. 
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Now to the remedies I ſhould with ſpeed 
Again this vice moſt ſcriouſly pr ;z 
But I am halfeof mind to let them paſſe, 
Caule as a monſter hates a looking glaſſe. 
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Or ana bankrupt hates the very looks 

Of all his creditori and counting books : 

Or as ſore cies, tutne frem the light of Sung 

Even ſo the Drunkard from the bright deth run 

Ot ſhi truth, and he doth all men hate, 

That would reclaim him from his curſed Rare, 

Th' babituared Drunkard I do meanc, 

Who is become through cuſtome ſo unclean; 

And hatch from goodoefie made ſuch a digre ſſion, 

Nochiag thats oughe oa bim can leave impreſſion, 

He hath no power temptation ro withſtand 

But follows any one that put up th hand 

Uncothe rap, to tipple and carouſe, 

Like sole to Rocks, or oxe to flaug hter-houſe : 

And there continues, as if to a cell 

He were bewitch'd,or conjur'd with a ſpell - 

There he doth roaring,drinkieg, drabbing lye, 

As if a naturall death he ſcorn'd to dye, 

Now though the habituated drunkard be 

So deadly lick of this his maladie; 

And hach himſelfe to drinking ſo inur'd, 

That it's improbable he ſhould be cut d. 

What though that Adder death wil not be charm'd, 

Yet that ſome young ones may be kept upharm'd x 

Some Parent, Moſters, Magiſtrates by reading, 

May be encourag'd to prevent the [preading 

Of this ſame Gangreen; | have boldnefſe taken 

Towrite this treatile them tor to awaken 

Now if that any would eſcape the ſnate 

Ot Drunkarde, let chem have a ſpeciall care, 

Thar in this reſolution the y prove ſtout, 

To ſhun the company of the drunken tout t 

Fot there doth luxury, and intemperance rcign, 

And once gotin,they'il lcarce get out again. a 
ca 
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Yea it's an od, hat they can never part, 

Bur emertaip uncleagnefic in the heart. 

No man can ſort with Heathers,Pagans, Turks, 

But he (hall frame and learn to do their works, 

Conſider well Peer his change and fall, 

After he came into the bigh Prieſt's hall. 

Nay, you {ball ſeldome ſee a ſellon die, 

Or an offender, but this is his cry : 

If 1 had chane'd ill company to miffe, 

(Ah) l am ſure, I'd gever come to this, 
Wherefore as Iaſepb hear ing's miſtrefſe ſay, 

Come let us lye together, fled away: 

Even ſo take care that thou away do ſhrink, 

When Drugkardscry, come let us goe and drink. 

Beware left chey berray chee with their kiſſes ; 

When they ſpeak faire,belcove the ſerpent hiffes, 


Likewiſe be carefull not for to reforr, 
To drinking places, for to play or ſport, * 
My tongue would bliſter, it 1 (hould ſay leſſe, 
They'r nurſeries of riot, and exceſſe. 

I with I might not ſay, that many are 
The Devils ſhops for venting of his ware; 
Tae very fipks of ſinne, and common ſhoares 
For drunkarss, {ycazers murtberers and whores ; 
Tes Satan's Throne, where he doth Chaire-man fir, 
Sequeſtring each man both from grace and wir. 
Their lauds,their googs, their cattle and cheir ſtocks, 
And for thelr htts, doth order them the pox. 

Bur what of theſe. I ſay I muſt rake keed, 
Leſt 1 as» Pal at Epheſus doe [peed ; 
And by ſom one Demetrius, be cry'd down 
Wich gren 's Diane throughout all whe 1 
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Sirs, by this craft you know wealth 
——— — 


But thus much I conceive here by the way, 
As net incongruous, obſerve we may: 
That in regard th*excefſe & th crencher's not 
So ſoon percely'd as is chꝰ exceſſe o th pot. 
And th* outward viſible effects wich us, 
Arc not ſo id, or notorious : 
Drunk*nefſe i more ridiculous then ir, 
And more declaim'd againſt in holy Wric ; 
So chat (by uſe) the word Sobriery, 
Doch temp rance now in drinking fignify, 
Therefore the Glutron's fin is now in leile 
Diſreputation, then is Drunkenneſſe; 
Vet as to each th affection ſtands; in all 
Th' intemperance alike is criminall, 


Let one word more I will preſume to add, 
Which (if it take effect) my heart will glad. 
To you Charch-Wardens, Conſtables and others, 
That love the Lord, the Church, the State, your bro- 
Your ſelves, your ſons,the people of the land, (thers, 
Put forth againſt this fin your belping hand. 
Help, help the Lord, he lawes, ſome ground to win, 
Againſt I ſay, againſt this mighty ſnne. 
. Uſe all meancs poſſible for to prevent ir, 
And if you cannox,faile not to preſent it, 
Say not that he which herein doch offend, 
Is ſuch a Gentleman, or ſuch a friend: 
But know that he who is oftended's dearcr, 
Greater and better, and umo you nearer, 5 
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Or if you needs the Gentleman will free 
= — ie. 


Sr op — le ö friend, 
c if you pleaſe for to let i 
Be ſure the Drunkard to the ſtocks you ſend, 


Bur moſt of all they ate to be defired, 

And inthe name of God ſtridly required; 
Within Commiſhon of the Peace chat be, 

That they their Countries peace preſerved [ee ; 
And all their wil b and power bend, 


Draw theſe looſe teeth (chat ic may gather beakb 
Out of the mandable of the Commonwealth. 

You may, if you theſe To-res bur diaband, 

Of in finite diſtempers cure the land. 

Make known your love to God, hatred to ſinne, 
The zeale and courage that you bare within, 
Balke none, forbeare wich none that do offend, 
Untill their finfull lives they do amend, 


Now you have heard the thing that I do abe, 
Ariſe up then, be doing of your caske 
Which if you do, to pray I will not ceale, 
That you in grace and wiſdome may increaſe ; 
And know that this to do, if you negleR, 
Even be char hath of perſons no reſpect, 
Will ſutely in his fury and his rage 
Your negligence reward wich 4bab's wage, 


I wiſh that all men would beware in time, 
Of this lo odious dereſtable crime ; 5 
Or it will prove at length, they may be fure 
Like to a deſperme plague ths knows 00 cure. | 
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And yet let Drunkards know fins are remicred 
upon a5 if nor committed. 
Peter, his Maſter Chriſt did thrice deny; 
Paul perſecured him exceedingly 
( As thou doſt in his members) yet they rwaine 
Upon repentance mercy did obcaine, 
= Meg dale n, he thiete 
Wine ſſe, crue — — wants tel ieſe. 

nt, and de not from tecvyts range, 
ATCA will bis drevdfall femence coange. 
It iss to be beleev d and read, 
The womans ſced ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent'i head. 


And then O Pacher, that alous cunſt give 
Life to 1 .unro their ſouls ſay, Live. 
To thee nothing is hardhou canſt of ſtones 
Make, nd roſſe chileren to thy holy ones. 
Send dowfrthy htavenly ſpirit, and thereby 7 
Thoſe dend nnd ſtony beate fo mollify, 
Thar they beneeforth all deadly finne may ſhun, 
And be made members of thine onely Son. 


And now who Ct thou art ; this book is thine, 
It uſe it, if abuſe n, it is mine. 
Do not thou with the name A quarrell pick, 
It char the naryre thou doe not diſlike. 
Books are (us children) oft not ficly nam d, 
For which their God fathers ore to be blam'd, 
And though the mold i caſt in may be new, 
It brings thee nothing but hats old and true. 

am not mad co this book ſhould paſſe 

Without aſperlion from ſome drunken aflc © 
Some will ſno doubt) as Lyon hunger bit, 
Open their mouth sgaioſt doch me and ic. 
Bur 
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But read, conſider well, and thou ſhalt finde 
An Antidote for body and for minde: 

And if thy ſhared ſoule do chance 
To be invited unto remperance ; 
Let not the jecres or taunus, or ſcoffs of men, 
Cauſe thee returne to thy ill courſe againe t 
—— that the —_— Maſtives, they will fawne 

olonger chen ve thy ſoule at pawn 3 
Bur if thou chance our of cheir told to (cape, 

they'll begin to bite, to bark and ga 
The poore diſcaſed creeple, it — 

Lay at the pool full eight and thirty yeares ; 
And not « man chat paſt in all that time, 
Check'd or rebuk d him for the ſmalleſt crime, 
Bur when he was in body and in ſoule, 
By Chriſt our Saviour cleanſed and made hole; 
And vent reſolved for to ſinne no more, 
Leſt worſe befell him, then had done before ; 
It is not lawfull, then che Jewes could (ay, 
Thy bed to carry on the ſabbath day, 


Likewiſe we read the Phariſees did ſcorne 
The peore diſtrefſ:d man chat blind wag borne : 
No ſeoner was he cut d, but out ſent, 
And him and's parents boch they did convent. 

Whillt Magdalen did in ber lewdneſſe live, 
Word of reproofe none uoro her did give : 
But when with cears Chriſt's ſcer (he waſhs, & came 
Wich pretious ointment to anoint the ſame; 
Then for ro mutmure ſhe a Sim kenn d, 
And ete à Id, her to reprehend: 
Yea,it's the Devil's dritt, and of his flach, 
To daſh our little ones againſt a cock: 

C3 
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Vertue to blaſt i'ch* budd,and to devoure ' 
Before it grow either to fruit or flower, 
Thus Pharaoh plotted th Hebrews for to ſpill, 
When be gave order all their babes to Kill. 
Thus Herod (when himſelſe be mocked knew) 
Sent torth to get hirbem, all cheir children ſlew. 


Children of men, their tongue: like arrowes are, 
And with ſharp blades their teeth you may compare, 
The Devils murthering pieces for.co ſpoile, 

Aud perſecute thoſe that him recoile, 

But they chat do their journey leave for ſuch, 

Aﬀrighted horſes do reſemble much; 
ich ſtart at ſhadowes, trembling for feare, 
When that there is no juſt occafion neare. 

It's not for us, for to regard derractions, 
Malice of men, againſt our ſelves or aQtions ; 
And ſo like Moon calfes at a ſhadow ſtarr, 
Setting the ſervice of our God apart. 

When as we do into God's ſervice enter, 
* a rough proſe ſſian we adventuie: 
e are engag d the world to ſer at light, 
And all ics pleaſures to abandon quite. 
The fri p of this world js meerely gall, 
And enmiry with God, ſo ſaith St Pas. 
Therefore we nothing can expeR but blame, 
Ac choſe mens hands, that friends are to the ſame, 


It is obſet vd that when a thiefe incends 

To rob an houſe; to bring about his ends, 
He firſt puts our the lights, chat ſo he may 
The more ſecurely ſeize upon the prey: 
Even ſo the Devil imps wich one accord, 
When as they ſce the ſpirir ofthe Lord, 


, 
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In thoſe that once were darknefſe, do begi 
To rouze themſelves,and to advance for fin 3 
Seeking all good mens yertues to 
By throwing mire and dirt into their face. 

What can be lookr for ? or whar can we find, 
Bur cankred hatred,and depraved mind 
In impious lapſed perſons, chat do turne 
Their ſpire againſt almighty God, and ſpurne 

inſ his image ? For it is moſt ſure, 

chat doe rurne to God, muſt endure, 

To come much like a grape into the preſſe, 
Be ſquees'd,and cruſh, they can expect no leſſe. 
They muſt not think to come out of the Whale, 
And fit with 7ozabin the ſhade ; bur ſhall 
Have ſome foul worm to gnaw the gourd aſunder, 
It is a truth, needs not beget a wonder, 
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Wherefore,who ever entred have 2 courſe 
Of vertuous life ; let chem reſiſt che force 
Of all cemprarions ; —— certainly, 
The Devill never can with ſuch agree, 
But ſtill will plot and ſeek them to devoure, 
Although he ſmil'd, whilſt they were in his power, 
Whilſt in his pawes the Lyon hach his prey, 
With it he will both dally, ſport and play; 
But if it offer to eſcape his pawes, 
Then in the fleſh forthwith he'll Ax his clawes, 
Laban beg aa to be moſt cruell-bearred 
*Gainſt Jacob, when from him he was . 
Pharaoh did hercely tk Iſraclices ut, 
When they to gt were to bid adieu ; 
Our enemy with malice moſt doch ſwell, 
When us he ſcerb againſt him co rebell. 
C4 Hes 
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He cares but little thoſe for to moleſt, 

Ot hom he finds himſelſe tully pofſeft, 

Great Oleſtrdes ne't did evill . 

To them that willing were to ſerve his King : 

Such as _—_ 25. — 9 0 

From regrefle through il's guard. 

bus ſuch as crealgre grace, nad do bet in 

For to decline the ves of death ind fin ; 

Such ag againſt his fierce encounters fence, 

He doth affaulr with all his violence; 

His battery he plants againſt that foe, 

And all his engines him to overthrow, 

Courage your ſclves,his bullers they may clarrer ; 

But all his engines are too weak to batter, 

The Lord be will a Moſes ſtill befriend, 

And againſt Aon, Miriam ban deſend. 

AgaioRt a I Chriſt he will engage, 

And en him take Magdalen's patronage. 

It men oppteſſe them,creatures without ſence, 

Will wirnefſe truth, and fight in their detence, 

If che Iſraellies before 2 Pharaoh Hy, 

The ſea le divide, and make a e dry: 

The Lyons bunger-bir, cruell and fell, 

Meck lambs will prove unto a Daniel 

And God will ſend an Angell tor to (hut 

Their mouth, hen he into their den is put. 

Ravens will teed Elyjab3 God will blefie 

The widowes meale and vile from being leſſe; 

Him end het ſelſe, and fon for to maintain, 

Untill che Lord be plea d to ſend down raine, 
Althoogh che King command to bind and throw 

A Sbagrech, Meſbech and Abednegs 

Into the fiery furnace , yet they ſhall 

lo preſence of the King and Nobles all, : 

Walke 
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Walke in the fl me, and them ic (hall not touch, 
The Angell of the Lord — fach, 

Be raliant then, in tighteouſaeſſe beg un, 
And thou ſhalt ſhine in bi igheneſſe like the Sun, 
Sa unto thee this book thus rudely penn d, 

And ir and thee to God 1 do commend, 


Dees tibi ſe: Tu te Deo. 


7. Righye: 


To my much eſteemed 
Friend and Pariſhioner, Ma- 


jor Joſeph Rigtye, upon bis ſober 


Satyre againſt the Epidemicall 


vice of Drunkenneſle. 


Jour old Philoſophers did ſay 
ne Spule inſpires each lump of Clay; 


Yours and grave iber parallel! veine, 
Their dead conceipt revives againe, 
Great Brierain's loſt remembrancet 

May had his voice new ecchoing here: 
His verſe the plague's pale viſage drawes, 
And yours toule — - cauſe : 
And truth to ſay, tis hard to guefſe 


Which plague*s the greater, which che leſſe; 


Which of the ewo's contagious breath, 
Has more berrai'd to grifly death. 

I hen ſccing two Chriſtian ſons of warre, 
Are met in one from diſtance farre ; 
Caſbier''d the ſword,embrac'sd the pen, 
In pity tothe ſouls of men; 

To free by pious exborration, 

Tue fio-fck Captives of chis Nation 


From 
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From Hell's devouring jawes,or make 

Pure ſoules their company ſorſake. 
Let but our vice- Antagoniſt, 

Enter with ſortunate arms the liſt 

'Gainſt rhis foule monſter's firſt borne ſon, 

Mad ſcaring : (Who it ficſt begun) 

Was Tavern-Bedlam,Lord or Kaight, 

Ia drunken mood and veaſtly plighe; 

And his vile flatteret man or ſwain, 

To pleaſe him ſwore and curſt amaine ! 

Thus worſhipping the calfe of gold, 

T' affronc th big t rude men arc bold. 

Let but our Chriſtian Champion Nlay 

This — Orgeglis; then we'll fa 

Ler the great — ceaſo n+ 

T' excoll his conqueſts, leſſe then theſe : 

Let Ceſar's proud triumphant Hayes 

Bow down, while we your crophics taiſe: 

Let Herculet labors filent be, 

Yours live to immortality, 


Ch, Hotbam. 
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To my much Honoured 
Friend Major Ioſepb Righye, 


E 

Upon his Drunkard's Proſpe- 1 

Rive or Burning-Glaſſe, , 

Echinks in this proſpeRive I do ken 3 

1 A troop of not of Chriſtian men. | 
Monſters,ſuch as all 4fri4 never br 

Men and yet beaſts diviog and yer ſtark dead, ” 

Waſt thou Apelles (cholar, ot er law Eq 


The Prince of Peinters his quaint pieces draws ; 
That thus the Drunkard's ſhape wars our eye, 
In lively p>urtraiture thou doR deſcry ? 

Was thou e'r at Lacedemonian Feafts, 
Where ſlaves us'd to be made as drunk as beaſts, 
On purpoſe cht their children they might tt gu 
Wu th“ odious view of ſuch an ugly fight ? 
Or did tho Ive when as the Roman Scare, 
Their Bacthanalis dro celebrarg'} 
Or where e'c ſawft thou drunkerds feacur& that 
thine ade pencill it ſhould bit ſo pat 

Ir is a paradox that dead men, Thou 
Should ſet out to the life thus; I avor 2 
And it is rare how the fame dravght ſhould be 
A night and day piece borh,os this we fee, 

Did old Kome flouriſh,or the Spartan glory, 
Thy name (hould be ererniz'd in their Rory, 

4 
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For thus chaſtifing with thy nipping pen, 
The ſhame of Nathons, bane of men ? 
lat not moſt ſhamefull Chriſtians fhould ftrive, 

Painim and Pagan Gods for to revive 7 
Bacchus an Idol old and exolete, 
Is now becoms a Diery compleare, 

See how be's wor fhipe,ſce how his thrang train, 
Each where do cry him up, their God amaine. 
Taverns his Temples, daily mukipli a, 

While great Icheuvab' would be fer aide 

Tables, his Altars, Indian thus perfumes, 

I meane Tobacco While each one preſumes, 
God's ſacred Incenſe to extinguiſh quite, 

And make it yield to their Idolochyte, 

And bis Church-mufick, filthy blanering oogy, 
Still canted oor by the unballowed 

Of drunken rimers;men profane for lor ne, 
God's (acted praile in Pſalms maſt be torborne, 

His tallow rapers burn both night and day, 
Gods muſt go our : And moſt men dare ro ys 
They ate but dead and ulelefle Riinking (nuffe, 
Preachers | meant Is not here goodly Rtuffe? 

Flat Atheiſme ſu re doth farre excell 
This Deiry,ca11'd back from th” foweſt bell. 

Well ated then friend the Lay Preachers part, 
Io lance this peſt with lines ſo ſharp and carr, 
Her- Tha verfing may him catch that ſermons flies, 
bert. I And rerne delight into a (acrifice. 
And of all giſted brethren thou ſhalt have 

Ny my conſent,the Lautell to thy grave. 

| bus pithily Gods cauſe to plead and cleare 

Ny exerciſe, out of the Preachers ſphcare. 

When | behold a bezcling dead drunk crew 

Of Miſcreanus z methioks ther's in my view 


The 


The livelieſt emblem of che loweft pic, 
Thar ca be ſeen one gos to ir, 
God's wrath is Ril'd of aſtoniſhment, 

Which on condemned fouls hath its full vent. 
The Drunksrds wine when it doth ſo in ie, 


Dorh it not clearely the ſame / 
INE — 2 
low, blaſpheme,and wallow in the ſtench, 


—— dr Or iſ noe it, 
Yer ſure ic leades ro that infernall 
Well wey we then conclode, the runken ſox 
Mut pledge hicmſe l is in fire and brimftone ho, 
It is moſt ſad;and — find 
Tws hels ; ont 
May chis thy burning glaſſe the — ſcorch 
Ot Drunkards, while they are yet in the porch 
Of hell ; and ſo mot happily ſuf 
Dirgfull jaternall flames world without end. 4 mer, 


So ſingeth and prayeth 


Your reſpectſull friend, 
Ibn Tilſley, Paſtor of 


Deane Ch. Lancaſhire, 


To 


: 
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Tomy worthily 


elteemed 


Friend, Mr Joſeph Rig iy, upon 
bis Druokards Proſpective. 


O need no friends, t have friends in need, 
Both good for This y* bave tricads indeed 

Thu will immortalize, when read, 

Your tame ; advance your bliſſe when dead, 

This will I hope the grave controll, 

And prove yours is an heaver>born ſoule. 

la this glaſſe purblind eyes may ſee 

Drunkards not men, but monſters be, 

Dead, yet alive ; of humane tiad 

Tox ſcab, the ſhame : Alſo 1 find, 

Them voluntary Damons ftil'd; 

Even hell ic ſclie's with chem de hd. 

Thither their ſouls ride poſt to burne, 

Leaving their partners in the urne ; 

I may enlarge my creed, and tell 

My flock, the world ; Beaſts go to bell. 

Che hom $5,108. 87857 i 6 4 £1 a7 ward 4 
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Paimes for ſuch ordained is, 
Or Philip's Poneropolis, 


Could - þ 


y command that Golden ore 


Oa Tage of Paddel bore, 
Moſt pretious pearles, the ladien Mine, 
Or thole rich Diamonds that ſhine 


Karre of the B M. Theſe elves 
Would gulch all 5 damac themſelves, 
—4 dre vile, — canlt, 


beaſt is tes and r 7 1 
Echn. ck. abhor ir, and 10 
Ti German bas, then dye. 


ur age (like Ae Synods ccd. 
T extir pate thele peſtiferom weeds, - 
This way — much to ſupprefic 
Theſe S wrtien [1v/1 and druntenneſie. 
From which the Apeſtare Angels be 
{Spiris they arc and therefore Yfres. 

Zens, Acre, Childevich, 

And that Kcvergulan Catholict. 
Alexander, Philsftrates, 

eln and Clem, 

Were they alive to read this book, 

Oa [parkling cups would ne'r more look, 
In war, your forticude and «kill 
Appear'd ; in peace your learned quill 
Proclaims with lively voice your parts 
Not meane : ſcope good, good lives and hearts, 

Lu his rules for temperance, 

Himts cre-nity advance, 

Yours you : 1 "ave rexd, prodiu d, end find 
A heakh6ull bod y,and ſound mind. 

As Grotiue .,, det gight years old, 

So you at Eaton (as Im told) 

Where Chry/oflom's rome to preſſe you wric, 
As $ avile had collected it. 

Your firaine is plajne; {weerer to me, 
Nucrmegs gilded totten | fee. 

M. gnetick vertue ſure hero lies, 


It js attract my heart aid eyes. 
Whiltt 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Whilft ſome tre toxicare with wines, 
I'm jealous teſt I with your lines, 
As Be Bar ming of Kemp laid, 
As often new #s it is read, 
Every morne grave Senece, 
Deem'd the world new, with the new day; 
And I your work ; the drankardscup 
And charaQter, Thi Glaſſe makes vp, 
Salvizs Orbo had a gl 
— reports) in which bl face 
ach houre he view's, to keep ic rer 
From ſpors : This ours from 4 
"Tis writ chat Feen King 
Of Poland, ever had a thing, 
Hu fachers portraiture las eye, 
Which kept him from Ebriety. 
Let this your (Vat mecum) bee 
Bequeath'd to your vive progeny, 
Wich your paternall bleſſing ; then 
They'll not prove monſters, but good mer | 
Bener enough then all : tis ſach, 
Leſſe were too lutle, more too much; 
I'll fay no more; I could no leſſe 
Writer, reader, writ heavens blede. 


So ptayeth Your reall 
and cordially reſpective 
Friend, James Liveſays 


Miniſter at Chow-bert 


D 


Lancaſbire, 
10 


To my Noble Colonel; 
Joſeph Rigbye, Now. Clerke 


of the Peace, fer our County 
Palatine of Lancaſter. 


HY worth for to ſer forth, I do forbeare, 
1 knowthou lov*ſt not thine own praiſe to hear; 
This truth 1 hope will not offend to tell 
Thou'f been my Captaine, Major ,Colonell, 
And I wy ſelte have leca thy wanly parts, 
Strike courage into all thy louldiers hearts, 
Thu Glaſſe revives thy famezand fill makes us 
Call chee our Magnus, Major, Maximus, 
For here thou pictut ſt nothing with thy pen, 
Bar hat thy cane did print upon thy wen. 
Long mai'ſt thou live in Peace, who haſt fe far 
Advemuted thy lelfe in time of war. 
And let hum loſe the love of loby « Gant, 
That (hall unjuſtly ſeek chee to ſupplant. 
Thy meaneſt, yer faichtull Servant, 
expect ing (a5 beretofore) but the 
werd of command, Hunpbr 
AM Ant bene. 
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To his his true beloved 
Friend and Kinſman Mr 


6 Tofepb Righye. 


N of envy and illiterate pride, 
This eng t by noble — juſtib d. 
Behold, the ſword exrols —_—— 
Of honoured, learned 
— _ thy —1 —— relate 
ſuffrages were to 


| Obſerve che order of thy ſpirituall guide, 
| And make mad ſwear Lee 
{ And Qagger both co ; and with theclab 
|; Thou bang 4 7 cette gy — 
He's — 1 re thus woe DV 
And ſwears hel kill and flay, though bebe 
Nay damned too And 1 
He ————— for to eng 
Charge this. Orgoglio, drunken Cychop's fon, 
Daſh out his —— then thy work is done. 
— I ſay once more, reſume thy Club, 
brat and ſyte to Belzebub : 
There tn ler them roar and ſwear,and drink and ſpew, 
Such as their Grand- dam Proſer pin doth brew, 
7 Tube tat s not g —— bur 4dd a will 
To thine approv'd ability and ill. 
Ee in any expedition 
againſt impiety, Ja. Rigbis: 


ET. 


—— 2 * A | 
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Me 
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Io his worthily honoured 
Friend, Colonel! Joſeph Rigby. 


burning caſts ſuch lighr 

Ehold th ing Glaſſe a light, 

Br het D:unkards daz led run and los their 

t thy P.oſpectiye ſhews men how to ſhun (fight; 

The D, unken rout which way ſo e's they run. 

I once te joic d with thee ro ſerve the tae, 

And now thy works to read and contemplate. 

In war thy flying colours they did ſhew, | 

T..c way to vanquiſh and ſubdue the foe, 
peace, thou ftrik'ft alarums to the times, 
o purge the earth of its moſt horrid crimes, a 

March on then Major, and my prayer ſhall bee, 1 

ln chaſe of vice great troopes may tollow thee, 


